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least acquaintance with any person in the town:
but I knew that with money in the pocket one is at
home anywhere; so I lodged there two or three
days, till watching my opportunity, I found room in
another stage-coach, and took passage back again
for London, sending a letter to my gentleman, that
I should be such a certain day at Stony-Stratford,
where the coachman told me he was to lodge.

It happened to be a chance coach that I had
taken up, which having been hired on purpose to
carry some gentlemen to West-chester, who were
going for 1 reland, was now returning, and did not
tie itself up to exact times or places, as the stages
did; so that having been obliged to lie still on
Sunday, he had time to get himself ready to come
out, which otherwise he could not have done.

His warning was so short, that he could not reach
Stony-Stratford time enough to be with me at night,
but he met me at a place called Brickhill the next
morning, just as we were coming into the town.

I confess I was very glad to see him, for I thought
myself a little disappointed over night: he pleased
me doubly too by the figure he came in, for he
brought a very handsome (gentleman's) coach, and
four horses, with a servant to attend him.

He took me out of the stage-coach immediately,
which stopped at an inn in Brickhill; and putting
Into the same inn, he set up his own coach, and
bespoke his dinner : I asked him what he meant by
that, for I was for going forward with the journey;
he said, No, I had need of a little rest upon the road,
and that was a very good sort of a house, though it
was but a little town; so we would go no further
that night, whatever came of it.

I did not press him much, for since he had come
so far to meet me, and put himself to so much